Woods and forest I stroll, hill and mountain,
Vales and dales saunter, berry tops sustain,
Hamlets, villages towns and cities roam,
Grass, bushes, plants, trees parks and beaches clean
Art gallery, music hall, casino clubs.
Face decorated dais and stingy pubs,
Tornedos, storm cyclones rain tide waves.
Wild winter winds, summer rays chilly breeze.
Do you hide in famous omar Kayyam,
You irk in Shelly or veil in Keafs poem,
Oh, I find you no where, oh aching age,
Oh Fairy, Oh Diabolic tell me stage.
Who will ? who will stitch pocket in the shroud?
For gold and rare diamonds suck and store proud,
Who is the tailor? where is he? come, quick,
Before arrive the final hour to kick.
Still bigger, pockets, still bigger,
Posses still more, still more, and still more more,
Heaps of precious stones hoards of Midas gold,
Lied in safety locker, freely earned bold.
How you will be?
Where you will be?
Lamenation blimmer, turmoil brain,